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CF TO ALL GRATIOVS, 

Vertuous, Courteous, Honeſt, 

Larned,and gemtle ſpirits,that are 

truely poeticall.& not too fantaſtical 

that will patiently read, indifſer emtly cen- 
fare, and honeſtly ſpeake ofthe labours = 

of thoſe wits that meane not hog 
bur well, che writer hereof with- 
| eth all contenement, that 


MN if not, God bleſſe me from yee: 
8 for the world is ſo fil ofwicked- 
ey, neſſe that a man can mecte with 
FEann-llatle goodneſſe : Maye it pleaſs 
you tounderfland chat it was baypeof late, 
| paſſong thraugh Panles Charchy e,tolooke 
por certaine pieces of Poetrye, where [ found 
(that it greenes me to ſpeake of ) ane writer ſo 

A? flrangely 


fellow wits | & their fuller 
De Pay WE-3y ſo rouche with il 
rear befitted not the learned to lay oper, 
thou bt ood, hatting latlets dot, to write 


The ligjtio 


= 
wuroall ſuch writers, attake pleaſure to ſee 
their wits plaie with the world, that they will 


b hey fall e, hawe in 
neg: 


hurt me not ; and ictt with - A bur dif 
me not;Leaſt that the world this _ 
ty ſmother, Why ſhould one foole be angry with 
an ther?Now for my ſelfe,] proteſte that hu- 
wor of Charitie,that Imaſh to finde at all thery 
handes that ſee andwill reprooxe my folly: for 
Lam none of the ſeauen wiſe men, and £47 abr the 
right, [ knowe not where jo ſeeks hins. Beare 
, with me then,if oxt of the principle: of apam- 
tedcloth I ny ickt out matter to noone im- = 
patience. And if there be any thing out of that 
poote library that maytahs Sw of your 
= likgngs, [will 7% R- £d, Ad fires fo 


acceptations. _—_ ani 
po rethink me noword gry is 
teaft coo g! 


of ſuch a ng _ 


ter 


| | to the Reader, 


J 

s. better to my exill fortune. Well, in earneſt, 1 

i ni c———_ good ſchallers ro beare with 

" #9 lacks of learning, and wiſe men wth 

& lacks of witre and my creditors with my 

w of mony Which though it hawe nothing to doe 

ll inthis Treatiſe, yet emtreaty ſametinee doeth 

y well with honeſt mindes-which [wiſh and bope 

_= | men's yea, and all the world that I ſhall 

re to doe withall Leaning P__ the | 
q- tient to therr Paradice, and the diſpleaſed ta | 
rh their better patience, in my loxe to all ſchol- | 
14 lers(but chiefly ro thoſe,that in the io of their | 
b Sadies, make vertne their heauen) I Reſt | | 
w Your fniend,as I finde cauſe. | 
" | 
- | 
at 

w7 

for 

at 
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An other Madcappe ina merry fir, 
For lacke of witre did caſt his at fines 
For too onthar merry pinnet 
For that rr 96 hee mane =d 
Andthey that are of cholerick i 
[out am pan roredter inpren 


AAR 
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Now with Sade 
NE 


ML pe Tia ſig inventions 
BurI will gheſfe the 
Head _rrwes all, Reon fo wouldl; 
Fogles ſhuld nox too much (hewnheir foolcry, 


And would to God.ithadbenſo indeed, 
The Satyres teeth hadneuer bitten fo: 
The Epigrammiſt hadnox had a foeede 
Of wicked weedes, among his herbes to owe, 
Nor gne mans humor did not others{ſhowe, 

Nor Madcap had gotrſhowen his madneſſſuch, 
HaCthar the whippgrhad per jerkt m—— 
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For they whoſe eyes into the world doe looke, 
Andcanuaſle euery crotchet of conceite, 
Whoſe wary wittes can hardly be miſtooke, 
Who neuer feede their fancies with deceire, 
Finde this the fruit of every idle ſleighe; 
To ſhew how enuy doeth her venorn ſpit, 
Or lacke of wealth docth {cllalimle wit. 


And while they tumble in cheir tubbes of coine, | 

Laugh at their witres that runne ſo far awry : 

In learning how to giue the foole the foine, 

Miſtake the warde & woundthem felues thereby: 

Vhile only wealth doth laugh ar . | 
For rowling ſtones will never gather moſle, 
Andraupging wittes doe pften liue by loſſe. 
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The Preachers charge is but to chide for fine, 
While Poets ſteppes are ſhort of ſuch a ſtate: : 
And who an others office enters in, : 
May hope of loue, but ſhalbe ſure of hare. = 
"Ts not a time offencesto relate. : 
Coptengions ſooner will begin then end : 
And one may ſooner loſe,then keepe a friend. 


And he that writes,ynwary ofhis wordes, 
May haue an ill conſtruftion of the ſenſe. 
—— not the right affordes, 
Where will doeth gouerne ouer paticnce. 
Who doeth not finde it by experience, 
Thar points andletters often times mi 
Eudaunger oftthe harmeleſle writcrs head? 


AAA 


co 
NING 
Haſte not your wits ro ringix mco light: 


Leſt ere you doerepent your ihe. 
Your tiendes veer. Ar neuer doe di 
And make your pens no ſwords to hurt yone foes, 


X oy oohrnny lr thoughes in ſpilling of your wits: 


f 
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Some one will ſay 

— — 

An other ſaies ſuch rakehells would be rated: 

An other,ſee, how will to wit is wedded: 

An other,fure the man is poarely Rtedded: 
Hee writ for coinc,he knew,nor car'd not what: 
Bun yer take heede,we mult nor like of thar. 


Meane while perhaps he firs within his Cell, 
And fighes to aaron bin 
And & a litle nauſt his labour ſell, 

While ſuch as haue the pence dopreie vpon him; 
And he poore foule,jn wane thus wo begon hum, 
Callie tmtewobone, 

To vie his will ctomake his wit a ſcarne. 
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For let him br#gge,and braue ir as he liſt, 
The Poetsis a poore | 1002 
Andoftentimes fall onhad1wiſt, (fefſion: 
When conſcience naakes of inward crimes con- 
And ſorrow makes the ſpirites interceſſion, 
For mercies pard5n,to that time miſipent, 
Which was the ſoule for better ſeruice lent. 


Yet will Ifay that ſome,oh all roofewe, 

Doe bend their humors to diuime defwes: 

Thoſe 1 confeſie, doe in their verſes ſhew, 

 Whar vertue, Grace incothoſe ſoules inſpires,” i 

Thaz are inflaned with the heauenly fires: ; 
Such a good Poer, good if any bee, b 
Onely in God, would God that I were hee. j 


ere ori 


Aden ome fe eo whin is for vertue fit, 
What ere they in cheir dark conftructions, 


As makes good ſpirits for to fall ou thus: 

Ler ys our with more care diſcuſſe: (chide: 
Not bite, nor claw,nor ſcoffe, nor check, nor 
But cche mendone, and ware the fall of pride. 

Know RR 


Know'ſt thou 2 foole? thenlert him leaue his folly, 
Orbe ſo til, and with his humour paſſe. 
What hachthy wie o do wich woly lh? 


arr ways ypon an Aﬀſe? 
Take thou mak't a omnnts, 
Whereinthe world 
By blazing him, co facethe 


Haſt thou efpieda knaue? care notto know him, 
Leftthat thy knowledge get thee lirtle good. 
Orifymalnoutim por tooinn 
Left headbe fear'd to fit his hoode. 
Such ſenſe were berter never ynderftoode. 
Better to ſee a knaue, and notto ſee, | 
Thento be thought a knaue,as well as hee. 


Knowe 


FIT IN 


| KnowyounYilliine?lerhinn finde his matches 
INIT Skill: 
ruery Cite dorh fnarch, 


eloqnenice of ill: 
| Word ren bien of | 
Lee palſethe iilline with tis vil, 


Make thouthy march with berttr company. 


Hine you acquiititince withſome wicked 

Giuc her g6dd words, and deyriot hlaze ſous, 

Looke ia thy ſoule ifit be not ynclcanc: 

And knowe thar Sathan all the world aſfaultes; 

Lcob himſelfe before the Aunge!l haultes: 

Sighe for her finne, but doe not call her whore: 
Bur learnc of Chriſt, tobid her finne no more. 

Knowe 


) 


Know you 

Bur ICS 
Leaſt in deſcribun yody_anrarnt 
Yourake your ſelfe roo 4. or h 
Who ures hirmſelfe doth # | 
\Winke at each faujre & it were amended, 
Andthinke ix well that's with repentance ended, 


Knowe you a wencher, ler hls wenche dlone, 
Winke hs ak & age will make him leaue it 
he doe not, tell not JohnofToane, 
ether you may miſconceaueir, 
afar want nowr.4-crgereF . 
Or pet dare Senn. ne 1 
NN —_— 
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Knowe you 2 Miſer? let him be ſo ſtill, 
And lethis fpirites withhis mcrall melc: 
Lethim alone to die in his owne ill, 
And feede not you on that which he hath fele: 
Be not you girdedin ſo vile a belt: 
Rather praic for him, then ſo raile ypon him, 
That all the world may lay their curſcs on him, 


Knowe you a Spendthrift ſecreatly aduiſc him, 
But tell not all the worlde ofhis cxpence: 
For if ſuch kinde of warning you deuiſe him, 
Your courſe maic happe to fall on ſuch offence, 
As may be put oft with an ill defence: 
For many a man that hath his wirs aſquint, 
Would frowne to ſee his folly put in print. 


OATEASIAAETINR 


No whippe. 


HR anans 


Know you aGameſter?ler him play his ganiet. 


But ſeeke not you to cheat him of his coyne. .. /-- 


Nor to the world doe 1dly tell his name, 


Waoſe heedlefle fancic docth with folly joyne; - 

That cannot ſee who docth his wealth purloine: - ' 
Leaſt when you name the chance that loſt his 
He lighton you,& make yournoddle ake.(ſtake 


Know you a Plotter? ſtuddy not his Plas, * 


But leaue the buſie, to their bufineſle : 


Leaſt while you winde your wits into ſuch knots, 


You doe too late repent your fooliſhneſle, 

And while you write of ſuch vngodlineſſe, 
Finde ere the lincs ofhalfe yvur rules bexed, 
To write of knaues doth bring a foole to bed, 


PARRA 


Know 


Wt 


aSwa ggerer? let him walkealong : 
—war rms either word,or deed. 
He is not borne to pur yp open wrong : 
Where euery man may ofhis humour read. 
Be filent then good Poet and take heede 
(Whar ever faults you in his folly ce) 
Vou doe not ralke of ſuch aman as he. 


If that a one haue a great defeR, 
Letnot Sk thought —— at ſuch a thing, 
Vnto Superious euer haue reſpeR : 
er nuuft not looke ypon a King. 
Tale Focde ſay,is a moſt Bleſſed thing : 
Leaſt if you runtoYarre i ſuch a fit, 
Afoole may happe to hang for lacke of =» 


CT ITE 


A WD AY ERSEIS 


No whippe. 


Learne Engliſh (ways nant. dps 
Andcontan Ren En ane A 
Doe not your ſecrets tothe worl impart: 
Beware your foes, doe not abuſc your : 
Take hendefiiuumse asof helliſh ftends: 
Eate vp your meat, & make cleane all your plat- 
Andmedille ner withany peincusmnetern (han, i 


Reade what is written on the —— cloth; 
Doe no man wrong, be good ynto 
———— and Mo Moth; 
Andeuer haue an cye vnto 
6 a foole,a villaine,nor a ine p 
neat,nox gaic; and (| as you ſpare : 
Andturne Ps ons pies - de Mar, 


HERARRIAL 


TY: 


Bemvea churle,nor yet exceed in cheere. 

Holdfaſt thine owne, pay trucly what thou oweſt: 

Sellnot too cheape,and doc not buy to deare : 

Tell bur tro few, whar ſecret cre thou knowcelt, (clt: 

 Andrake beedto whoin,& what thou ſhew- 

-- Love God,thy ielf,thy wife,thy childre, friend, 
+ Neighbour, and ſcruant,andſomake anend. 


Beleeue no newes, till they be nine daycs oid, 
Nor the toomuehalthough the print approue the : 
Miftake noe droflc c& Indian gold; (them: 
Nor make friends gods;but as you finde them Joue 
And as you know ecpe thc,or remooue thiT. 
: Beware of beauty, and aftc& no ſhutte : 
And ware the wopne before ye cracke the nut, 
Bc 


Be neither proude, norenuious, nor vnchafte; 

Leaſt al toolate,repentance ouer-take you: (waſte, 

And take good heede howe you your wealth doe 

| Leatt fooles doe ſcoffe you, & your friends forfake 

And the the begger by the ſhulders ſhake you.(you 
Giue vnto Mithar aske;noraskers,all : 

And take heed how you clime, for fear you fall, 


Doe well,be true, backe-bire no man,be iult; 
The Ducke,che Drake,the Owle,doteach you ſor 
Speake what you thinke; but no more you 
Leaſt vnawares you make your friend your fo(mult 
Be warie, ſaycs the Crane; bee wife, the Crower ® 
Be JH courreous,mecke, & milde, 
And you ſhall be your mothers bleſſed childe. 


SAGER * 


DS DSL BIDS 3s 


N owbippe. 


Be loyall, ſayes the Lyon,for your life; 

Be "om —_ ſaycs = Elephane: 

The Doue bids you be louing to your wife : 

Be carefull, ſayes the Partridge: painctull,the Ant . 

Take heede ayes Rainarde, of the Sycophant : 
' Be wakefull, ſayes the Cocke: W ty,the Conny: 
And ſayes the Dog; looke well vnto your mom. 


Haue all the weeke a penne behinde your care, 
And weare your {word on Sundayes, tis enough : 
Be not to venturous,nor too full of teare : 

Nor ſtand too much vpon a. double ruftc; 

Eor feare afalling band giue you the cuffe. 

Know well your Porke before you fall to ride : 
Andbid God m_ the Bride-groom & his _ 


AA DRLAE 


Ne whippe. 


Be merry, layes the Cuckow : luſty,the : 
Nimble the Snaile : the Ma C- : 
Be thrifty,ſayes the Buzzard: cleanly the Hogge: 
Honeſt,the Bull: the Pigeon refidene : 
The Popingeate doth bidyouto be filent : 
Be valiant, ſayes the Horſc: funple,the Alle; 
A berttcr Diftionary neuer was. 


Be gracious, ſayes the Kite : genele,the waſpe: 

Be [iberall, the Moile : ſober,the Hare : 

Swift ſayes the Tortoiſe: vertuous,the Ape: 

Pirtifull, che Woolfe : mannerly, the Mare : * 

Thankefull the Eagle: bountitull, the Stare : 
Truſty,the Iack-daw:faithfull ayes the Hearne: 
What better leſions then the Birdes doe learne? 


No 


No whippe. 


No further runne,then you may turne againe, 
And let not will be guider.of your wit. 
What needes a plaiſter, where there is no paine ? 
ex is onely forthe crazed fit : 
is in health, hath not to doe with it. 
Take heede of lying lippes, a ſwearing tongue, 
Far they arc odious boi oldand young. - 


Haſt thou a wit and knowelt thou canſt do wel, 

Vie it ynto fome worke of worth in deede. 

For tis no wit, to teach a foole to ſpell _ 

Nothing but foole;when heis leamn'dtoreed. 

Berrer, to teach him Chriſts crofſe be his ſpeed, 
And how the holy Ghoftmay bertcy guide him, 
Then with conceites of iclts for to deride him. 


; Hr SI Oe 


Irisa courſe of little charitle, FR 
Tofind our faults,and fall vponthem ſo; 

Andrtis a wit of tingularitie, 

Thar perfect wiledom doth bur little ſhow > 
Which thinks it giues the foole the ouer-throw, 
And might haue bene face bereer exerciſed, 
Then in the folly that it hath luprized. 


Tis womens icſt towrangle for a word, 
And what thinke women then of wrangling men? 
Let ſuch fond quarrels be pur vnder —— | 
As dae but ſpring out of an idle penne. 
Oh,trouble not the fowle within the fenne. 
The fune of learning neuer was worſe grac't, 
a where ane foole an other hath detac' , 
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Burartthouleamed? looke into thy booke, 
And thu ſhalt find thy fancy is abuſ'd, 


| Which hath hy hope of happy prayſe miflooke 


And done a faultthat cannot be excuſ'd : 

For Wiſedome neucr fuch an humour vi*d. 
'Toſhoote at ſhame, the aime was to farre off, 
Tobeatdowne finne,to icrke it with a ſcoffe, 


Hawkes hoods , & bels are not for Scholers ſtudy, | 


haue noar nt for wo,ho,ho : | 
Thc Ges hold no think cothingofo muddy, | 


' Where Ducks lie dibbling in the lakes below : 


But on the grounds, where ſweeter b 
 Andthougha faultbe ſcuſed wi -— a 
A icſt is but a folly at the beſt, | 


Let all goodScbollers winde their wits away, 
From ill following of their idle wils; 
They doe repent them oftheir little skils, © 
Where lacke of Grace a wittc ſpirit _ 
For drinke is thatis drunke in g 
And wit but folly,that ſers fooles a . 


Beleeue me,tis a kind of ſport to ſome 

That loue no wit; becau of ignorance: 

When wanes to ſtrike a wodden drum. 

When vertuous ſpirits fall at variance : 

ene a Moris-dance. : 
But what more ſpight can be to a grodwit, 
Then ſee a foole to ftand and at it? 
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Bur, who will laugh fo quickly as the foole? 
h he know not well at what indeede: 


But who hath liv'din any learned Schoole, 
Would leaue a line for any affe toreede; 
Excepe(alas)he were: in'd for neede, 


As many are, God knowes(the more the pitty) 
That were they wealthy, would be far nojer ning 


Sigh then for ſuch,to ſee their ſory caſes, 

£ mult ſuch treaſure for ſich traſh, gb ſell: 
And doe nox fall to gricue them with chiſgraces, 
+ Thar in their ſowles doe {o with.forrow Toll, 
As in their hearts is more than halfe a hell, 

To bear theit braines bur fora little gaines, 

And,or be curt, or ſcoft at for their paincs, 


ARTE 


But if there be ſome nimble witrted Sir, 
That loues to play with cuery one he ſees: 
And hath a ſport to make a ſtinking ſtic . 
With buzzing verſes, like to Humble Bees: \ 
I wiſh ſuch pride were plucked on his knees, 

To make ſim know ewere better to be quier, 
Then with his wits to runne ſo farre at riot, 


Bur for my ſelfe, I know not any ſuch: 

Becauſe, perhaps,] haue not read their writings: 

Orels, I they are too deepe a tuch, 

For the ſhont reach of my poore thoughts inditings, 

That could not roue attheir conceipts delightings, 
How ere it be,I know I doe not knowthem 
And therefore care not who do ouerthrow them. 


TT To er 


Bur for my ſelfe what euctT haue writ; 
And for poore Mad-cap,I dare ſweate as much : 
Inall the compaſle of alittle wit, 

Ir meant rio one particular to touch. 

Bur for one not at another grutch; 

As the clouds thickend,and the raine did fall, 
He caſt his Cap,at hnne in generall. 


Indeed, tis true,he caſt his Cap art ſinne; 
And wouldto God thar all the world did fo : 
Then doe I hope our ſpirits ſhould begin, 
Our wit, and ſenſes better to bettow, 

Then one to ſceke anothers ouer-throw. 
But pardon him for what is paſt before, 
And he hath done for capping any more. 


A ESE ATT ENS 


Neo whippe. 


And for my ſelfe, | —— 


I will not now di 
Of what I would, _ war EPR 


Nor what _ be diſcretions derrimene, 


In ſhewing of a wittie excrement: * 
Bur I will wiſh all Scholers ſhouldbe friends, 
And Poets not to brawle for puddings ends. 


3 tobe heard ro ſpeake 
e, what they 67- RFI 
ney, rv ve oy 
Aduiſed care to bring his will vnco: 
Oh, with good words let me his ſpirit wooe, 
That he will now but oncly ſtudie pro, 
Ler nos be nobss, —— comra goe. 
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So ſhall our Muſes ſweeteſtmuſique make, 

When gratious ſpirits doc agree inone : 

And euery foole may not example take 

L—— wreae>R al 

Lec e goe imfclfc alone: 
Adler vs ſoewe Herr we knewe them not, 
Since po mee good is by themto be gor, 


Tell not a Souldier of his bloodic ſword, 
Noryet the Sailerof his life at ſea: 
Nor tell the Courtier of h's knife aboord, 
Nor tel the Lawier of his gaineful plca; 
Nor tell the louer of his little flea: 
Let themalone, andtroublc none of them: © 
A lecret bum is better then a hem. 


- 


A TENER ERERT 


CA ERS 
Co whippe. 


Ifyou will needes Bowituyrch your wies, 
Take heede of names, g of natures; 
And tcll how necre the the gander fits: 
Of Hoband $4, andot ſuch filly creatures: 

Of Crojden ſanguine and of hoqze made features: 
org, naw Amy ere 2ve honeſt people, 


Although ag ſceple. 


But,if you could,you ſhould doe berter much, 

To of rs our {tudic to a end, 

And neither one nor other to tuch: 

Bur in ſuch ſorte, as may beſceme a friend: 

And doe no more your ſpirits idly ſpend 
With ierking, biting, Skoffing an and ſuch humors 

As fill the world too full of wicked rumors. 


Bring in no Verſes for Aunhofities: 
As tnpreſenti, andleaue outthe R; 
Tis fit for Babes inthteir minorities, 
their formgg, to fall at ſuch a iarre. 
Necke yerſes arefÞr theeues but at the Barre. 
God vi from eucr comming there; 
A gulizic can feurcely reade for feare, 


4 


Bacchin and Cert#yvere the Gods below; 
And chere ſhall be, hd neuer come abouc. 
And Claret wine wif quicken wit Itrowe: 
By the Redde Craffle, I fweare, itis to : 
Bur, what ſhould$cholcrs, wine and ſugar moue, 
' Tobringinſs Appollo and virerun?” 
When wiſe men ſmile at borne harwm born. 


FAA FURRERENRERR 


- let me loue that lanpu of olde; 
_ pre Bl | 
g not whar toholds - 


peace? 
Whoſe Sophyſtrie would ſo my feare increaſe, 


Thatto be ſhoxr,my learning was little, 
: As Imay writemy Titlc inatirtle. 
| ( 
Looke not thereforefor arguments of Arte: 
Bur from the painted doth vpon the wall, 
Whar I hauc leamn'd Ikindely doc imparte, 
=—_— ro purchaſeno ill will ar all: 
e, ſorudely xo my worke I fall. 


Such weakenelſc my poore wirs are come ynto, 
That beafts, & birds,muſt teach me what to do. 


rn orion 


Thas nake no cnonam ere yourcenlure be. 


Tfit be good, Ithanke yofar pood will: 
If contrarie, ſo contrarie come toyou. 
Ifit be well, I can nottake it ill: 

If otherwiſe, the like may it doe you, 
Ifkindely then,askindly let me wooe you 
Tolcaue ſuchferkings,leaſt they ſmart to ſore, 
Loue me as I doe you, Iaske no more. 


Bur yet, me thinkes, 1 ſce you ſmile at mee, (di 
flock RadSrres: urcely worth Boks 

; And that a filly painted cloath ſhould be 

The Librarie of all my learnings breeding: 

And that my wits had need of too much weeding, 
Oh whata burthen muſt my patience cary? 
The Alchouſe is the Aſſes DiQtionary. 


Mo arte 


But for the Alehouſe andthe Painted Cloth, ' 
If oughtTfinde thexe, that be worth the noting: 
La fe the fy deoaken ot. 
Wha Hee, I will notsk che coat. 

mos oy the blocing. 


wit in an 


ow x. nyo agnry 1 


So muchin honour ofmy homely booke: 

Wherein the Birds and beaſtsſo wiſely ſpeake: 

And ſo much for the notes from them I tooke, 

To helpe ſuch wits as will hath made too weake, 

Into the bounds of blefſed thoughts to breake. 
Now, for the natures ofthoſe notes, you ſee 
What cauſe you haue to thinke anuſle of mc. , 


TIO LIO IA TATT 


US Pu 


No pits 


7 will not meddle with Que Ffaribus 
The Propria _ m_— me 
Nor Os 5 Diſcipuls 
Hrancd knew my p =_ ſuch, 
As ſomewhat mi 


muck: 


Ler all wits, if there be; 
Leaue ary RR om oftheir points, 
And hegre thus muchfakhough not lcarne) ofme; 
that the Oyle of Grace annoyntes, 
Will keepe _ ſenſes in thoſe ſacred ioynes, 
Thar cach learned, Cheiſtian-harted bro- 
Will be ynwlling to offend another. on 


CANARIA 


And ſowould1; _ —_ 
Although it were full muc —= 

Tar jr ”- 

That might conceiue TR cauſero iſh me ill 

1 would throwe downe my Inke,8& break my quill, 
mar ner gn. org. 1s. 

As might bur gaine a foe,or lole a friende. 


In kindeneffe rhen let me entreare you this: 
If that your leaſure ſerue you,looke it oucr: _ 
_ what you finde that you may take amifſe 
confeſſion of ſnall1 carmung couer, 
— Poet be each ——_ loucr. 
Let vs note follies, and be warned by them: 
Bur not in writing, tothe world them. 


PE To ie 


, Tr is a plot y pernicious braines, . 
# To Wore wow ng arr, F wits; 
| By ſoothing finng with humour of diſdaines, 
Vnull —_— into ſome raging fres, 
Wherein the ftuite but ofRepenrance firs: = 
Burlertthemliften cothoſe tongues that liſt, 
Let ys not labotr for aHadI wiſt. 


For, ſome will ſty that Arre is ill beſtow'd 
On hun that knowes not how to vic it well. 
And he ſometime may finde his wits beſhrow'd; 
Thar reades his Jefſon cre he learne ta ſpell: 
Marke bur the trurhe,the painted doth rell; 
Who laiestomuch vpon his wirs at once, 
May happeto proouc an Idcorfor the nonce. p 
Foun 


Sound a mans minde before you fhew his meaning; 
For feare repentance come an honre too late. 
arre nor the de rndeigs gleanins: 
xcept the Lan bid a 
And where you may haue ps = 
Let Poets drinke a Helicons faire | —_— 
But bring no Mice out of a ſ\wellingmountaine, 


Let Noddies go to cuffes for bloudie noſes: 
Ler vs but laugh to fee their lacFof reaſon: 
Leaue them their weedes, and let ys gther Roſes, 
Andreapour whear,while they dopick on peaſon, 
Lervs hate lies, ingratitude, and treaſon, 
And with our friends in fond conceiptsto "—- 
And we ſhall be the bleſſed men alive. 


- - 
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ED EIS ENLEDS 
No whippe. 


Ifthat a minde be full of miſery, 

VVhar villany i itto vexe it more? 

And ifa wench doe treade her ſhooe awry, 

VVhathoneſt will rurne her out of dore? 

Oh,if our fauftes were all ypon the skore: 
V'Vhat man io holy but would be aſhamed, 
To heare himſcltc ypon the Schedule named? 


Ler vs thenleaue our biting kinde of verſes: 
They arc too bitter fora genule rafte, 
Sharpe pointed ſpeach ſo neare the ſpirit pearces, 
As growes to rankle ere the poiſon waſte, 
Bur ler all be forgotten thar is palt: 

Andletvs all agree inane in this; 

Let God alone toinend what is amiſſe. 


But 


A OSERSEDIELS B00 
No whippes 


But if we needes will try our wits to write, 
Andſtriuc tomount our Muſes tothe height, 
Oh ler vs labour forthat hcaucaly light, 
Thar may direct vs in our paſſage ſtreight: 
V'Vhere humble wits may boly will awaite; 
And there to finde that worke to write & reeds, 
That may be warth the looking on indeede. 


To ſhewe the life of vnitic in loue, 
VVhere neuerediſcord doth the muſique marre: 
But,in thc bleſſing of the ſoules bchoue, | ' 
To ſcc the light of that faire ſhining ſtarre, 
VVhich ſhews ene day that neuer night can mane: 
Bur inthe brightneſſe of cternall glory, 
Hoxy louc andlite doc make a bleſled ſtory. 


No whippes 


If we be toucht with ſorrow of our ſinnes, 
c n paſſions as the n_ __ 
And ſhew how sreli innes, 
Where gearecſt <q mm hid: 
When c inMercy doth deſpaire forbid: 
And fing of him, and of his glory ſuch, 
Who hatethfinne, yer will forgiue ſo much. 


And let our hymnes be Angell harmonie, 
Where Halle/xtah makes c heauens tarings - 
And make a conſortof ſuch companie, K 4 
As make the Quire bur to their holy King: 
TThis,this, I ſay, would be a bleſſed thing: 
When all the world might ioy to heare and ſee 
How Poers, in fuch Poctry agree. 


I 


| 


CN DIET TTES) 
Ny whippe. 


For whocanmakean Ap peto leaue his mowes; 
though he call him mae times an Ape ? 
Fon yer Atty erm roar of the Crowes, 
Although he tell them feb canies pe? 
CIS to breed a 
But hold your noſe the ſene will quictyde; 
Then cry not foh;but let the fih goe by. 


A Maſtifte dog will never make a Spaniel! x 

Then let the Gurre alone to ſhew his kinde. 

A horſe-mans ſaddle is no market L 

To waſha Moore is worke againftthe winde, 
Thoſe blinking wits do ſhow their wils too blind; 
Thar finding faultes (o roughly fall ypon them, 

To think tomend them _ et rlingon hem 


SEA RENNIE 


The deuill is a knaue, who knowes it not ? 

And who bur God,can pur downe all his power? 

And how muſt God his gracious loue be got? 

Burt all by prayer cucry day and houre; 

While teares of ſorrow make a bleſſed ſhowre : 
And humble faith doth but to mercy flie, 


In hcarty prayer;not in Poetry, 


Yet ſayT not,but Poets well may pray; 
And praying Pocts doe molt ſweetly ſing. 

. For proofe, of Daxid ſce what tructh may ſay; 
A praying Poct, anda bleſſed King: | 
Whole verles all did from ſuch vertues ſpring, 

As Icfttthe loue of learned tructh to try, 
Howe prayer ſhewes the princely Poctry. 


A RTIATER 


Ny __ IF 


Let ys all Poets then agree to: 
Torua from hell, andfained Helicon; 
And looke at heauen, and bumbly hie vs thither, 
Where Graces ſhall be le in ,cuery one; 
To finga part in Glories vnion; © 
A dwecoGatect our ſoules defire, 
To heaxe the muſicke of that heauenly Quire, | 


Let Oxid, with Narciſſus idetale, 
Weare out his wits with figuratiue fables, | 
Old idle Hiftories growto'be ſoftale, (tables, 
That clownes almoſt haue bard from theu 
And Phabuy, with his horſes,and his ſtables: 
Leauethemto babies:make a better choiſe 
Of ſweeter nuatter for the ſoules reidyce. 


CUR TORE 


Who toucheth pitch and tarre cannot be cleanes 
A wiltull wit worke it ſclfe much wae. 
Jn euery couple tis to keepe'a meane : 
And beingwell, to liue contented (o. 

The ſofteſt walkers doe molt fafcly goe. 

Haſt maketh waſt:and wits that run aſtray, 
Make had I wiſt,to make fooles holy-day, 


Be quiet then,] ſay; be quiet, Wagges : 
And hauc no —tradins worth to doe : 
While other angle for the golden bagges, 
Ve ſecke out totes, to fer our wits vnto : 
But !ct vs leaue the Cobbler to-his ſhooe. 
Andlet the foole, himſelfe with folly flatter; 
Andbend our ſtudies ynto better marter. _ 
0 


HEAL 


morning | 
Nor watch a blefſing when there falt a Boone £ 
| Nogno: it is no world for weake conceit. 
The Deuil is too cunning in deceit. . 


A filly honeſt creature may do well, 
| To watch a cockeſhoote or a ana I 
For many a Scholler happly learnes to ſpell, 
Thatenherpund ame 
Yerlert a Poer at ſuch humors huſh : 
His will ſhould be about ſome other worke, 
Then where the Adder inthe grafſe dothlurke. 
My And 


\ 


And firice myſelfe haue marched in that ranke, 

VVhere Mercxry commanded Pallas Traine, * 

Andſpene my ſpirits in my thoughts,as franke 

As he that thought he hada better vaine : 

Imuſt confeſſe,whar idle humours gaine; 

' Afrumpe,a frowne,a foyle,orels a feare : 
VVhen wil doth write kia reaſon cannot beare, 


No,tmely no: this world is not for me. 

I will no longer be fantaſtical; | 

But winke at folly, when the foole I ſce : 

Thar in his geſture is ſo finicall, 

As ifhis ſpirit were Pocticall : 
Arid thinke it better weare my wits at Schoolc, 
Then ſpoylc my wits in painting of a foole. 


ET 


EE TEE CES 


N owhippe. 

Vpon the painted cloth, the Nightingale 

Did bid he———d ſee,and | the beſt 

The ſca Mew ayes it is acruel gale, 

That driues the Swallow cleane out ofher neſt. 
Why,ſimple noſes now can bide no ieſt: 

And Poets,that are open in Inuectiues, 


Doe often fall ypon roo much defeRiues, 


Belecue me brother,tis as thou doeſt write; 

Poers ſhould wright by heauenly inſpiration; 

But he that is poſſeſſed with deſprght, 

Shewes but a wicked kinde of initigation; 

Tothinke by ſcoftes to make a reformation, 
No, let vs all goc backe to vertues Schooles, 


And lerthe world alone to bring vp fooles. 


TNA ECREANEER 


Thane bene vaine as any man alive: _ 
yon ge an. naw 
houre,and minute {triue 
Neb? benergacerobow. 
'Thenlet me ſay,as to C—_ 
Lrapeioned 
Addy era eto fees Grefns 


Letorfioe Gadia wind and dead, nd chonghty 
And by our filencemake our cealc: | 
Andlearne thoſe leſſons that true loue hath taught, 
_ concord doth a bleſſed p_ _— 
And ipeake of Peace,qrlet vs 

"hana ap of frife are e- 
And are butinftigations of Deuill. gs 


A. 95 eb? AORDIANY 
Ply Rp 


It is a ſhame aa heres 
And run our wits a 


And finde the haire ic in =. 

| As makes a wood-cocke = , 

Ther knee dence bactreetebeita m2 | 
—— 


Andfor my islfe,] meanethe Ice to breake, 
- Vato the paſſage ofthaj Paradice; 

V'Vhere raviſht Grace may of that Glory ſpeake, 
VVhere merey liues,and comfort neuer dyes, 
Andthe beft praiſe of any Poet lics : 

Or atthelcaſt if any went before, 

Follow that line,and loue the world no more. 


{ 


* Whatrioht bred wits, will haue to doc with blind 

Eſpecially blind beggers andtheir boyes ? (men, 
They that haue iudgement,how indeed to findmen 
VV think ſuch younkers but hobberdie-hoyes, 
That ply their wits vnto ſuch paltrie toyes : 

Or els to ſhew that he hath learn'd in part, 

Torob the blindemanof his beggers art. 


THANE 


.If nt be ſo,and meanero ke Shocks, = 

To bring vnto crafte, © 
- Totakea Fairels aemrrg 
To knaue 1cruft,and drinke aſorry draft, 


Let him fleep when he hath | oundly quaſt, 
Andifouges raiſe made forme rp eg 


For Co... the Pe begoer be, 


But FR mechinreke Gakdiiigs histable; 
All ye that ſeeke to haue your children taught, 
To playthebegger how he may be able, 
V'henthat tus eye-fight growcth old, be naughe' 
Aske for the man that hath the Cony conght, 
And dwellerh, where rhe matter is not 

And youſhallhave themboorded withour mee, 


Ee ern M 
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CGHELIENRDECRS 


No whippe. 


But tis no rnatrer : men char haue a name, | 
- Neede make no table; they arc knowen fo well. 
. *Andthe blinde Begger hath fo greaga fame, 
- "As of hisrrickes can cuery high-way tell. 
Andfmnce for begging he beare the bell, 
Ler him keepe Schoole; and lcarne of him that 
The ftocks wil kindly fir him for his skill. (will: 


I 


Bur for I doubt, fame men of good profeſſion, 
Will rake exceprions at my table-writing: 
To honeſt mindes I make my hearts confeſſion; 

-, My foule is free from vertuous fpirirs ſpighting : 
; Not one of them. is in my thoughts endighting, 
Irather wiſh;God bleſſe them and their Arts, - 

| Andlecthe blindmen play the Beggers > - 


PRE SLES 
S. "Sx 
V1 ' 


For all good Poets watt”? 
Thar falles to blindencs and to begg 
Andin his wits be nn ra 


The world ſee,in idle foolery, * : 
ABallad-maker would haue bene wy : 
' Kuthathe knewnort ja what poilieto hewis 


eat; 6k on v 
nay Ro | 
pirits which are fuch fpigh= *; 
Shuld better learned be in loues prefcriptions;(ters ' }, 
Then oe about ſo with their circtumſcriprions; ' /, 
Decca nPooeecndnotPoene, 
Doe call i Pot-tie,andnot Poetrie, 


RANA - 


And whathaue we to doe with pilgrimage, 
Towalke bare witted to Date, well? - 
A Grammer Scholer but often yeeres age, 
Thar ſcarſc hath lcarn'd his Latme lines to ſpell, 
VVill ſoone by heart, a better ſtory tell: 
And ſay, ſuch Pocts as their wits ſotoſſe, 
Makc all theis walkes by lintle wirttam crolle; 


-  Forlerthe world imagine what it liſt, 

And idle wits deceiue themſelues with toyes: - 
Thoſe hammering heads that breed but HadI wilt, 
Are all to fare {xomthoſe aſſuredioyes, 

VVhere heauenly comfort kils al earths annoyes. 

No,no: tis onely Vnitic and Peate, 

That makes all bleſſings proſper and encreafe, 


| NE Oh, 


Vnto ſome heauenly Muſe,or meditation; 

Andlct — ſ you there imploy your paines, | 7 
=__ no recreation, 

VVhile Vida Sod ble __— —_— 


For compariſons 


But — 0 ng 


Then learne to fing, and leaue to learne to braule. 

Ir is vnfirring to a Pe conceit, > 
om yertnes care,to yainc eftefs tofall, 

V'Vhere carelefſe words doe carry little 

VVhile fancie angles but withfollies baite: 
VVhich,hanging but a Gudgin on the hooke, 
May hghto ice, —_ idle —— 


NATIATEREEAEE 


- - 


And 


Nano: let fancie weane her ſclfe from folly; 


\ , 'Letvsnortloue the thought that is not holy, 
*. Norbendour mindes toblinde mens beggeric : 
Bur let vs thinke it our ſoules miſcry, 

Fhar all our Muſes doe notioyne in one, 
Tomake aQuireto firigrto God alone, 


. Eor couldour ſprrits all agree together, 


Inghe true id of yertucs humble grace, 

Toſin of the high-way thither, 

Aodofibeiapurinthee maftionfll place, * 
Where mmechellidaulreembeace; 
\ ThenGod elfe would blefſe our ſoules endi- 


Andalthe world would loue a Pocts writing.(ting, 


prayers grace our Poerric. 
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